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Subtle humor, fear impelling
pathos, dueling, Iynch law, sui-
cide, aftempted murder,
bling, heart entanglement

gam-
and

reclistic character drawing com- !

bine to make ""Cameo Krr?\'\"'
anusual play and

novel---a cameo

an unusual

of modern fic-
tion finely graven, richly set; a
by

eraftsmen Bool

word cameo those

h Tarkington and

Harry Leon Wilson, whereon are !
ahifting pictures of the old days
along the Mississippi when the!
Lee !

Natchez and the Robert E
raced fo New Orleans with for-
fanes at ; old days when
gamblers, amateur and profes-
sional, won and lost almost un-
believable the river
steamers; davswhen Mark Twain
was a pilot and when the real
life prototype of Jim Bludso of
the Prairie Belle held ""her noz-

stake

sums on

zle ag'in the bank till the last
galoot" was ashore. A well
born, well intentioned young man
through association with bad
companions becomes an accom-
phs-‘li_’d ;N'\."-r.‘n'rr }'—-Ja’..‘l.'l;‘\‘ ace-
cused of murder, he meefs a
young girl, with whom he falls
in love. How vital complications
baffle him, how conspiracy
places his life in the balance,
how the love of a pure woman
may work wonders in the regen-

erafion of a man---these themes
and others pive "Cameo Kirby
#ts thrill, its fascination, it: pow
erful heart interest
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CAMEO KIHBY EXUDED &2 DEBONAIR ANI
EAKISH ATMOSIFHERE

the turn of a single card at poker, for
that was the that was
played—staking s indifferently

s e Deing

i ax

1
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CAMEO KIRBY

|

masicr |

he bad staked and lost its predeces |

SOrs.

He pulled himself togother with the
afr of ong who, gullty of a false start
8 but the more confident of the fu
ture, while he reflected with some
pride that his extended hand was as
seeady as that of YWis Ilmpassive oppo
nent. As the cards lay he wias benlen
but luck must eventually cbange, and
a four card “inside stralght” was bis
weakness—wenakness and strength, for
when be drew to one he “filled.”

“Here's lock!™ sald Colonel Morean
heartily, extending the pasteboard

“It's bound to change some time, suh.
and even a niggab could heat a measly
pair of deuces. I'l] take three.”
Randall glanced at bis rard and as
be laid it face down oa the table
strove (o keep the sudden exultation
from his eyes. Butl as Moreau spread
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Adapted From
the Play of the Same
Name by W. B. M.

Ferguson
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“There'z the turn in the tide. colonel!
It rarely ever goes back on me. That's
what I've been waiting foh. Let me
draw to n four canl Inside straleht
and T'H bet my immortal soul that 1
flicksred In Morean's
indifferently st i

5% the tabh
i da el < hn auiis
£ A yawn n 1
remarkable exar e of g 1 fortane

caleuiate that as a man of the workl

smiled Morean, again paying atten-
tion to his companion's glass,

slouch bat. “Kirby was my neighbor.
sub, and 1 knew his folks well,
the honor to be of some slight assist-
' ance when be went under during
i the panic years. Crops falled. banks
| went to smash. but yoh remember,
I reckon. Well, suh, Mr. Kirby's
son, Engene, came home from school
to find his b father
bankrupt — eversthing swept away
That was a2 hard homecoming, suhb
Very sad cnse, | hove often wondered
what beeame of the boy, foh he had
all his father's and refused
let privilege of an oid
neighbor and friend That wns twen

pride 1o

me exert
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it higher § - \ I k> 1 or «} e it
onsider] the pal 4 M r sul Plied the plas
And my uck st r - v | 1 th il that |
ittt this ine f my 1 T f [ hold . eniin
: th a ¢ b, of reatly cor ed by
e 1 13 at Plaque 1a I belleve In o 8 =
: ub, and 1 attend church rem
*The Itand ) X it 1 do not be 1
terrupte Al d ate def mandane affal: |
Crence ' €0t i [ { nt f re - extial wrpornt -
i o 'Shem & > \ 1 Malrs as card games Yol
I pre wl s dlistine hself Ve that the bhes
himself at the defense of the Al f‘ ' K 'I' l‘-‘ i ,; .-:::}t.uluc....: v
This wnas ed as a kopown fact ;? “. | 4 K, n -. -‘1'\..l. Il 0
rather t 1 o ! & =hot, whi i vk ol fortunes lo
Sy - z igh barmaids topped
. = kings every trl just I o
> . IL'r.r.” A holders hadn‘t 1o
P la -I-.\.-- . ‘.I._I.,__‘!.. .r_j : « realize that the tide had set in ¢
x % them And | give yobh my word, suh
i be A of r.vr.- "'_' I be tinished, thumping the table. “rhat
.J .‘ e I.r_" ol when I 6l & foh card ‘Inside stralzht
_' nE 8- OY I' the Ilandna ek Is sitting into 1h
o * Dag "| game right with me, and voh y
' i t”r"'? HOl can't win. M, yoli mav get uf
wal I_'- :"!'1"'II two little pots, Lat yoh'll fluish dead
reachiing for broke. Call it wbat yvobh Uke—luck or
) e the shuflling of the devil.®
- " “New, sub, yoh're bucking richt
: agalnst my pet hobliv.” replled Mo
i reau, leaning across the table and
. Iz Dot Lurough i growing as earnest as his companion
3 Ni L ks ¢ OFf ¢o'se | pun st
extent of tras ! exper i I s of
| i e (1 I £ y o the « I
me 3 - crent (AR ed lLiends o I
the A Ll r Bliss slon s 1 51 it Lweing
wWiokr | ¢nt heart I'icy never s talls is stil
i thoroug lipaced D of) may have ¢ ng to
rid | an Why, =uh, the advice lay ten thm Ll | '
L& I stnrt out on these | hands ln two out of three There
| wer the Inte Lord Ches n sportl ofle 1, that will test
wit mfusion, suh  HTLL yoh th "
warn me especinlly ngainst gamblinue Randall blinked ot Lis 199 Again
My gan To Fou Know, IS just at 1l he was momentari v Eol
age when be (hinks his father an amg “No, suh.” he sald decidedly. pluck
teur in s 1, anpd, acconling to bl Inzg at his frille! shir “Thosge are
the river is a paradise foh pirates high stakes, colone!., for. as wealth
“Well, 1T don't thiok he is far wrong,’ goes nowndays. | am not a very rich
interrupted Morean, ldly shuffliing the | man, and 1 eannot afford to jeopar I
cards. “Naturally, this is the great | gize the weifure of my children for
est wiaterway In the world. Did yob | the sake of proving my polnt. Agsin,
ever think of the wealth that passes Ful, I consider it would be taking an
down here from St Louls to New unfair advantige of yoh"— |
Mieans, the fortunes that are lost “Come, Yob statements don't agree, |
and won? Mr Randall,” lsughed the other 1
“Every one gambles on the Missis “What do yoh jeopardize, sub, If yobh .I
sippl. suli, foli here the ladies—my consider the advantage entirely with ;
compliments to them—must tempo yohself? However,” he finlshed, with
rarily yield dominion. And of co'se. | soue coldness; “this is but a game,
as a thoroughpaced man of the world, | suh, aud | hnd no idea that yoh were
sub, and one who has lived on the|at all hoperiting yob welfare™—

“The Randalls, suh, never incur an
river foh over fifty yesrs, I recognize obligation which they cannot mee:,”
that you professional gamblers are an hotiy Interrupied the other, the drink
fostitation; but, bless me, I don't take | showing In his eyes. “Yobh pardon
my son Tow’s view of them. They suh, If | have tonched on personal
gamble foh a living, yes, but I belh‘\_v matters. It is not my custom, | as=
they do so honestly, as yoh or 1. We sure yob. 1080 86 With strnngpre'—
are a gambliog nation, suh, foh we “Now. now, Mr. Randall, sub.” In
are young, red blooded and prosper- terrupted the other, patting the plant.
ous, but our country s incapable of er's arm. *Yoh pardon, suh, If I have
giving birth to a man who deals off | offended. 1 am an old soldler” twirl-
the bottom of the pack. who Is afraid | Ing his mustaches, “and gerhaps own
to meet fortune eye to eye. Yob agree | ., wcogeersted and toue 1y sense of
with me. sub? honor. When yoh mentioned Imperil-

“As a fellow patriot, yes—as a sane ing yob welfare It scemed as if we
man, no.” replied the other, the sa- were no longer Indulging In a gentle-
tiriec gleam again swoldering in the

dend slag of his eyes. “Yoh have yetr '
to be picked by a brace of these river
vultures—they generally travel in alrs

out his draw. disclosing trash, the ! —but as a man of the world, of co'se,

planter lost his momentary self con-| ¥oh would instantly recognize them.”

“Of co'se, suh.,” heartily goreed the

other. “Aside from all

men's game merely foh the sake of
passing the time, [ have a very dell-
cate sense of honor, suh, nnd perbaps
I am too ready to back my opinions

with sums which 1 consider mere tri- | Untimely intrusion.”

fles. 1 hope this difference of opinion
will not {mpair our but newly formed

'm Mr. Randall”

“l was too hasty, colonel,” replied

yoh have heard of Cameo Kirby? | I'm a good fellow,

dead and :l

| fetich,
“{ was an Admirable Crichtop, who could

ty years ago, amd sionce then 1 have
beard in a roundabout way that be
had become wild, drifted In with bac
cot 1] taken to the river for|
In fact, become & com

quite aside
ll;:‘:
"

|
!
|

foh his lavish display of diamonds.” | the other, “Tob | reekon my pride is as
“Yob pandon, suli. but not always. | | touchy as yoh own. Come, fill up yoh

glass. suh. Yoh're a good fellow, and
We're both good
fellows, suh. A Randall never yet re-

fused to back his opinfon, and ten

“Kirby? That's an old and bonored | thousand is as much a pleayune affair
name in Plaquemine, sub™” replied to me as to Yoh. If yoh persist in go-
Mr. Randall, opening his coat and Ing broke. I'll take yoh bet, sub. The
fauning lnflamed cheeks with his huge | best two out of three. My cards. |

reckon. There's my money, sub™

1 had And he thumped a buckskin bag ou

the table.

“Covered. suh,” replied Morean, care-
lesaly peeling off ten §$1,000 biils.

By now the unconcern which Mr
Randall displayed was entirely au-
thentle, for his incessant nttention to
his glass had lent him a bibulous cour
agze and defiance of the future, in
which Turked no wholesome leaven of
caution. Moreover, his pride had been
dellcately touched to the quick. and

| rather than appear a “plker™ before

this magnificent acquaintance he
wonld readily have hazarded his en
tire Pride of family was his
Randall, he eonsidered.

esinte

ninl a

he beatengsut nothing, Al this was
fram

1 his desire to uphbold
self bestowed reputation of man of
1 the Th

¥ woarisl ae
L€ Woriad an«

mutable convie-

tion that his luck had furned I here
was oo doubt that if he bad not sald
his sugar erop for such an unexpect
edly high ficure he would not bhave
embarked « his subsequent gentle
carouse, nor. although of a jovial va
ture, so quickly formed a friendship

with the ficent nand highly esti

leve Iit., for Kirky could ever doi
that, r o w Yol the name !
s m Flave O ever et
n of whom

suh.” r other

ite e I DO relative

u mentioned foh his=

the worst on i
New Orleans to St | mable Morean. owner of the
guin He apd his| very del cuse of honor. Although
i—a d carpethiag- | In that period. a decade or so before
the name of Bunce the war severed the country,
K haraeters on | but to oltimately knit it the more firm.
cum like them Iy together, the punch bowl was an
 Mixslssip lastitution southern house-
. of | hold. Mr. R | was not what |s
r ot termed a drinking man, and it was

O

| the way I p

‘CAMEO KIRNY—THF WOMST ONE ¢
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solely
the Cre
himself s

hiis
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vearly business trips
eut d JII'. |
latitude
Mennwlile Mr

fed, dealt

it he permitted
in that directlon
Handall Lad

] lost the first showdowy

The next, however, be won, only to
lose the third and last

*1 caleulute,” olwmerved Moreaw, care
lessly sweeping toward hkim the buck
skin bag, “that | have proved my the

ory, sub. Yob tide has n

cept fob the worse

t turned, ex
An even bet that

yoh lose the best out of the pext six
hamds We'll make it that number i
order 1o give yoh Randall luck a
chance to came In, foli it really seerms
as If It was very bashful, suh Do vah

take we? Of en’se yol are the doctor
sub, as 1 am the winner"
The hird belng plocked.

was no lenser scrupulously eareful v

the

garding Its deportwent, and, in o
I Mr. Randall bad peen himself 1x
conld not but have noted the conte "

and derision 1o the estimalble eolonel's

volve res
“Yeq, 1 am the doctor. suh.” renliel
the planter thi v. *nnd a RBondna
never quits Never, sub! 1 take yoh
nd I rase yolh het Fifty thonsand
that 1 heat you Toh ont of six. That's

1¥, suh.
me, Colone] Aloreaun ™

A ary astouishment flickered
in the other's eyves, for It seemed as if
the bird bal not been picked so clean-
Iy as he bad supposed. 1 reckoned
Yoh cleaned out. subh.” he said cau-
tiously. *If soli're serlous, of co'se |
take yoh™

Mr. Randall, swaying unsteadily,
promptly slammed a gréen moroceo
wallet on the table. *“Thar and a deed
to my plantation, colonel, against yoh
winnings and folty thousand. | am
about to show yob, sub. how a Ran-
dali plays poker. [ stake everything
I own on the fact that yoh leave this
table dead Lroke, suh. Here's to the
Randall Iluck, and to the devil, suh,
with everything else!™ And, drinking
to this admirable sentiment, he raised
his glass. draived it at a draft and
sent It crashing to the tloor,

A lupine 1wist came o the other's
lips as he produced pen, ink and pa-
per. “Yob just make out that deed
now, sub.” he sald suavely. “Myv name
is Colonel Jacques Gaspurd Deschampa
Moreau, and very much ot yoh service,
suh"—

He stopped and whirled sbout, the
pen extended In his hand, as the door
of the private stateroom opened, giv-
ing admittance to a man of perhaps
thirty-five, who exuded a certain de-
bonalr and rakish atmosphere. At the
neck of this gentleman's elaborately
frilled shirt there gleamed a huge
cameo, and companion stones fastened
the cyfls at his wrists,

“Gentlemen, your servant, aud my
humble apologies,” he sald, with an
elaborate bow. 1 trust thls s not an

Now, do you take

moment

. CHAPTER 11
S i= a private stateroom,

vulture }

“I TRUST THIS I8 NOT AN UNTIMELY IN-
TRUSION,

glaring at the Introder
“What— Why, as | live,

it is Colonel Moreau—by all the saints,

your admirable welf, my dear fellow™

heartily exclalmed the FOULBRKPT mian,

slapping the other on the back

Hghts are so dashed disobliging 1didn't
recognize you. 1 bave been
the game for some time through that
window.,” polnting to one on his right
“and you must remember that n stute
room i=n’t private so bng as the cur-
tains aren’t drawn. If |
¥ou were aboard 1 wonld have hunted
you up long ago, for you koow how
I love a game, colonel, and bence thia
ventured intrusion. Have you any ob-
Jection to making 0t

three cornered

His how iIncluded Mr Randall, pow
bilnking at the tabhle

“Sorry. but quite fmpossible., sub”

replied Moreau shaortly,
this gentleman's master fob 8 matter
of ten thousand or so—~he has
playlpog in dam poh luck

“l am alrendy

been

and our pexr

Won't you Introdoce we®

Moreau hesitnted, trying to read thy

other's eyes Fhen, apparently =uti
fisl. he 1u to  th ‘ b Y
Raudall ing: “Iave voh a ol
tion, = o making it three® My
friend. suh. Mr—er—Mr. Jackson of
New Orleans

“Honored, suh! Honored '™ replled
the arising mud extending
frank “I warn yoh, sab, that
the R: luck has turned and thal
Foh will surely loss Stay ont, suls

stay out!” he added Impressively. pat

ting the other's shoulder ‘" | o

about to make a killlng, and | don't
want yoh to be among the dead Il
colonel and [ are old men of the worlkd
suh, but this is no place foh a youns
man like yoh 1 trust vobh will 1ake
my advice in the spieit tn which §1 is

offeredd, folh | s &

father. suh, and

and I like yoh., By Cud, yoh r ipd
me of a dear friend 1| once had—11
Kirbys, suli, of Plagueniine

“Come.” interrupted Morean ot us

when |1 was younger

good colonel is fmpatient
"T am,™ replied Moreay, shi
cards, “foh we have only half

and it to

an hoar,

is L

the best out of sir
hands. Comwe, my money iz up. as yob
Pee. sub, and Mr. Randall draws a

deed for his plantation as his stakes,
Ep wWe awnait Mr—er—
Jackson. ™

yoh pleasure,

“1 understand yvou to

Etakes were A0ty, not
replied the otlier,
Ting at the colonel’s roll
ulate my check Is goodl for
the balance,” replied Moreau, signal-
ing a warning with lils eyes—*the

Nationnl Bauk of New Orleans, suh"
“Ah, a very sound Institution, for 1
draw against it myself,” obscrved the

younger man. “As, of course, we do

Dot earry such an amont with os”
he added, with deference, turning to
Mr. Randall, “Colonel Maoreauy and 1
must of pecess sobstitute  our
checks, We are strangers to you, sir,
And"—

“Yoh word, sulb, Is entirely sufB-
clent,” Interrupted the planter, wav-

ing his hand,
honor between

“This Is a guestion of
us, fob | might draw

I1am a man of the world, suh, and 1
reckon we each can recognize a south-
ern gentiemar on sight”

“Yes, in the present company that is
not a very ditheult matter.” gravely
responded Mr. Jackson “Shall we
cut for the deal? The four best hands
take all. Ab, luck 18 with me. I take
the cards, sir"”

“One moment,” sald Morean, “as no
gtakes are up 1 reckon I'll give my
check for the full amount should |
lose.” Pocketing his roll, he glanced
satirically at Mr. Jackson,

If for a presumable amateur who oc-
easlonally indulged in 4 gentleman’s
game merely for the sake of passing
the time Colonel Morean bad exhibited
a wonderful aptitude at shufling apd
dealing his performance was now com-
pletely overshadowed by that of the
young iotruder, whose lightning deft-
ness was almost uncasny. Talking
nonchalantly and brillinotly, he stack-
ed the deck with a beautiful pre-
eision, fascinating in the extreme, even
while the colonel's watchfal and sus
plcious eyes never for & moment re-
laxed their vigil Owing eotirely to
this marvelous and criminal skill Mr,
Jackson won on his own deal and,
lick following bim, won also on that
of Mr. Randall. As each and every

sub,” Interrupted Moreau,

one of the colonel’s undertakings were
highly estimable he naturally held the

“Thesse |

watching |

bhnd known |

wager is for fifty thousand. Too high
foh yoh, 1 calenlate?”

“Not at all, T assure you.” lightly re
pliesl the Intruder, =m into the
othar’s venomous eyes. “Come: If vour
friend is willing. let me git it 1 renlly |
Ingist upoh losing tv you. colonel

resume our friendly hodtilitles,
Randall, foh yoh make yob landiag
#uh, In about half an hour.'

‘1 thank you for wyour advice, sir
eald the intruder. with sudden gravity,
while gently and unobitrusively he |
meered Mr. Randall to his seat. “Rut
I am afrald it ha= come tao late, for
<ard games of all kin k
ness Perhaps if 1

a deed to A plantation | never owned, |

possessor of such consummate skill as

that owned by Mr, Jackson, the latter
won his fourth showdown

with surprising ease, verve and dash.

“Well, that winds her,* airlly re-
marked the colonel, arising and stretch-
ing nis long arms. “One hundred thou-
sand ain't such a bad cleanup, I reck-
on, but yoh slways were Incky, yoh
Young scamp, and there's no playing
agninst it. Yoh even topped my foh
kings. 1 calcalate the Randall luck
finished a very poh last. How about
yob theory now, suh?"

The piauter did not reply, for it is
romewhat difficaft for a but newly
ruined man to sense the full humor of
bis condition. In silence he drew to-
ward bhim the pen and Ink, while for
a long moment he stared at the white
sheet of paper, upon which he was
about to give title to all which be
owned. He and his children were beg-
gars, total and complete. 'This was
| the turning of the tide, his royal home-
|coming. For a moment he bowed his
| grizzled hend; then, sbhutting his teeth
| agninst all thoughts of the future,
| seized the quill pen. For a Randall
must show the world how It can lose
|A Randall most be beaten at nothing
|
|
|
|

—aven at playing the fool,
“Yobh name, xuh?" he courteously in-
| quired, turning to the young

-

stranger
who bad proved so fortunate.

Eugene Kirby, sic”

“Whai? exclaimed the planter (n a
dazed manner. 1 thought, subh™—

*Oh, the colonel sometimes calls me
| Mr. Jackson he thinks 1 re-
| semble the geoersl” lightly replied
Cameo Kirby as, head between handas,
be stared gravely at the table =Auy
one will tell you my name s Eungene
| Eirby—even the Texas tender knows
. | A

“Ah, the Geperal

Desca use

| have a boy, suh,

whom we affectionately call by that
vawe,” replied Mr. Roandall irrelevant-
I¥, staring at the celllug. 1 have

three children, suh.  There s Tom and

Adete nnd the General,  Thelr mother |
1s dead. sub Aud yob say yoh onme
| I8 Eugene Kirby Very strange, suls
i1 koow the Kirbys of Plagquemine, |
uh. No relution, | pose, But yoh
pardon, suh
:' Amd, with a hind now steady and
firm. he wrote aml slg the deed t
the Randal!l plantation with a
ow, bhanded it o the ganmbler whose
| father be bhad befriended; the ganwmbler
| whose reputation was sald to be the
worst on the river; the s f the man
who bhad been his pearest nelighbor
| and closest friemd
I'tils accomplishid, Mr. Randall arose
| unsteadtly avd waiked to the door
where he turned nnd for a moment

surveyed the smoke
Its ltter of e
| * moment a Beeting reall

fouled rod with
And If for

ipty bottles

very thorough wmunner In which bhe
hnd been victimized permented his
: brobbing braln no hint of It was de
| pleted In face or bearing

| “Good eveulng, geutlem

| gravely, vt thuk vob

gution Gouxl even =

|lrl' walked out and very softly closed
the door

| Kirby resomed his pre ‘upled attl
tude at the table, while Morean, eare
| lessly lighting a cheroot and pouring
| himself a drink, sprawled elegantly

over an ad'acent couch,

“Well, I ealenlate that's the easlest
| mark that ever came our way,” he
abserved, with a lavgh., “Green as

the everiasting hiils,” quietly pocket.
|ing Mr. Randall’'s wallet, a delicate
| mancuver which Kirby neglected to
|uote. “I ealculnte this Is the frst
yoh and 1 ever plaved together,

Y

ob're a deuce of a hand at the

cards, my boy—never saw yoh equal
| befoh I take It, yoh partner, Mr
Larkin Bunce, Is not with yoh this

trip or yoh wouldn't have so uncere-
monlously doubled up with me. Or
| perhaps yoh two have fallen out, eh?
If so, suh, | e happy to make
ounr Impromptu  parthershlp perma-

will

nent

Kirby swung

slowly around and fix-
his magnificent and
“Since when
npinted such an admi-

have you cont

rible partoership? he blandly 1o
quired

“Ever I first saw yoh play,
Rirby om yoh partner, Bunce, Is
erde—a blubber faced Yankee, with
no manoers whatever, suh, tut yoh
| and | sentlenmen and would mnake

the biest team

ou the river
tonight

1 consider
hggest haul in
A decade, amd | promise yobh moh ke
It, fobh 1 u in foh picayune af-
falrs. My are growing a little
too stiff foh skillfal manipulation, and
B frankly own | haven't yoh delicate
and admirable finesse. But 1 have the
manner, Kirby, and can rope the eat-
tle for yoh to brand, suh. Pl gnar
yoli the higgest gnme on the

| our play the
Wer go

fingers

antee
river.

“You will oblige me, sir,” replied the
other, carefully lghting a cheroot, “hy
empioying the prefix 10 my namo—if
ever In the future | am unfortunate
enough to have you addeess me. Pers
mit me to inform you that you are a
blank scoundrel, sir! 1 cannot be too
emphatle econcerning that statement,
Whenever 1 form a partnership with
you I will be more gualiied for a
front seat in hades than 1 am at the
present moment.  Why, you low, thiey.
ing swamp cat,” he cried, losing all
self control, “how dare you think |
gamble like you—by getting unsuspect-
ing victlms drunk and then robbing
them? 1 watched you outrageously
cheat Mr. Randall and ply him with
lquor in order to cover your charac-
teristically clumsy manipulation of the
cards, and If | stepped in tonlght and
stooped to emulate the type of game
which you solely play it was in order
to save your vietim from complete and
total ruin. It is unuvecessary to say
that when Mr. Randall is chpable of
estimating what has occurred aod is
once more bim=elf this deed will be
returned to him."

“Now, Kirby, yoh can't play that
game on me."” erled Morean, m
to bis feet. “Yoh come in on my kill

zation of the |
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to wailt until my back is turned.
Mr, Randsll himself will destroy
this deed and that his plantation wil?
not be sold, and you may believe It
or not, just as you ifke. That ten thon-
sand you virtually stole I cinuot, un
fortunately, refund; but, belisve me,
that is the entire extent of your stesl-
Ings. For once in your life you are
going to release a victim before he has
been completely sucked dry; for once
In your life you are golug to be half-
wny decent”—

“Decent™  bellowed the
“That's a compliment from
yoh standing"”—

“Like yourself, 1 game for n living,
AMr. Morean,” coldly Interrupted Kir-
by: “but, uniike yourself, I endeavor
to do so honestly, and [ have never
yet steoped (o the methods which yon
exclusively employ, Althongh you are

:

aother
one of

]
'
|
|

| MORBAT, CAREPULLY WITING THE SMOK 1N«
FISTOL, BNTURNED IT TO HIS PODEET.
seemin g t aware of the fact
i Terence Hotwe n
I il n . Ounece | had J |

5 i e Friend nd

’ y Mr. 1 \

n W | I
1A 1 1 P 11 { ¥ |
1teh ~ ! -

o B L en
(T} disen i our
I beg Ml 1 ember this
Before Moreau cotbd 1 iy t - 1
of a singh it from ol
the staterooims nd echord jtself oves
bhe rivet Tmpulsively Kirby turned
to the door, and as he did so Morean
quickily withdrew h hand from
| broast of his I Kk cont A t
of fame lvaplng from his Derringer
| shattered the stagtant tobaceo fumea,
and with the acrid bite of powder Iin
Is nostrils and a bullet through the
lungs the youuger man, fight hard
agninst bis full slowly enscd bimself
to the Moor
“For ¢ suh 1Pt e igsl g o)
Moreny, carefully wiping the smokiog
paxt i & It 1o his bLreast
pocket. w L \ watched the
writhi fig cough out its Ufe ot |
| enleut sih, Yoh are now booked fob
that front seat ln hades which yon de
elined. I'll tench yob to pluy a low
down game on a gentleman, suh™
As he turuned to refill his ginss the
door was violently torn open and a
large, forid faced man entersd. Mo
rean turned, bis hand stipping futo his
breast pocket. For a long moment the

two confronted each other In silence
“Mr

Randall has just blown out his

sald the Intruder siowly at
length. “l guess that's your work, my
fine old bucke, fat 1 heard another
shot. Wheres my pal, Gene Kirby?™

His eyes, restiessly searching the dark-
ened corners, at length happened on
the huddled thing, now Iving very still,
“Gene,” he eried, stooping and ralsing
the other's bead to nis knee. “Speak
to me, boy It's your old pal, Buoce.”
“1 calculate yoh friend Is past speak-
ing, sul” observed Moreau, hacking

' toward the door and keeping n wary

eye on the florld faced Yankes. “Mr.
Kirby insulted me, suh, and has pald
foh It with his iife. 1 shot him in falr
and honorable combat.”™

“Fair and honorable hades!™
Bunce, leaping to his feet.
I» the back, you skunk—your ususl fair
and bonoralile manmer! You haven't
the nerve to stand up and face a erip-
pled hen!™

“Stand bhack, warned the other,
drawing his Derringer. “Yol are nat-
urally excitsd, and so 1 choose to over-
look yoh words. which 1 will not de In
the futore, But don't push me too far,
subh—don't push me too far, fol even
2 gentleman has his limits.™

“No man ever double banked Gene
Kirby twice,” sald Larkin Bunce la-
conleally, “and it'll be a good thing for
you, Moreau, If he 8 past speaking,
which, 1 guess, looks the case. If he
happens to pull through you can gam-
ble he'll fix your case lmself, but If
he doesn't, my fine old bucko, I'll settle
your bhoporable hash, Yobh've stunk
up this river just about along enough.”

“It will afford me considerable pleas-
ure, sub,” replied the psendo colonel
In his best manuver, “to place yoh in
the same position which yoh friend
Mr. Kirby will shortly occupy. I re-
fer, suh, to a front seat io the grill
room of his most Satanic majesty.
Yoh servant, suh. and a very good
evening.” Bowing, the flower of south-
ern chivalry backed fimbly through
the door and disappeared.

snaried
“Ehot him

suh!"
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Lunatic Stays His Father.

Bud Plant, who escaped from the
state asylum for the Insane at Parsons,
Kan., returned to his home and killed
his father as ho lay asleep, He first
struck him with a club and then ent
his throat, Ten years ago he killed his
brother and was adjudged fnsane.

Fell Dead on His Plow.

While plowing on his farm, near
Durham, N, C., former Congressman
John M. Atwater dropped over dead.
He was sevenly years old.




